enough to leave his bed for the garden. Nor did he > ever leave it again.
An<l the night before his death he had a complete realisatiog^of his cruel and imminent fate. He sent first for his doetor and thanked him for kindly and friendly services, adding: " I see now that from the first you were -set a hopeless task/5 He then asked to ses me, and talked to me for twenty minutes with complete calmness and fortitude. I do *not, for reasons which are plain, set out that talk here; but I would add that he said to me : " I feel nothing of the Dr. JohnsSi? terror of death ; I am completely h^ppy and comfortable; but I would like to have played a longer hand in the game."
He then asked to see his wife ; and with her he spoke for half an hour, forgetting nothing of which it behoved him at such a moment to speak to her.
Ten minutes after she left him he became unconscious ; and was never to speak again.
To me it has happened in the short period of six months to stand at the graveside of two dear and strong brothers, both younger than myself. Of my brother Captain Sydney Smith I say nothing in this place; but I have written this of Harold because it grieves me that such an injustice should be done to his memory as to suppose that he was some faint re-echo of myself. He was, on the contrary, a man who gave strength himself; and had need to derive it from no other. My own life is indefinably weakened by his death. I am a poorer man in virtue
. *      ^*
Si7